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^Mary ^emCC 

4406 9{oQaJu{ Slverwe 
0)0005, Tc(uf 75219-2133 
(214) 52S-0716 


October 6, 1990 
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Of course I am not angry with you! This is about the fourth L L 
letter or card I have addressed to the exact address above (the "i'V^ 
same one you have had for several years) and they are all returned t 
to sender. When I received your last letter informing me you were 
going to run for office, I immediately wrote to ask if there was *f 
anything an old 70-year-old woman could do for you. The letter was^r’j^'^^ 
reti]i-n(»H. I sent you a Christmas card the next Christmas and it - 


Mr. Harold H. norland 
212 W. Thompson, #303 
West St. Paul, MN 55118 

My Dearest Hal : 




returned, 

was returned. My daughter sent you an invitation, from New York, 
to our 50th Wedding Anniversary celebration in Memphis, Tennessee, ' i » 
in June. My children took almost an entire floor of the Peabody 14 ^ * 
Hotel and had a corner suite set up with musicians on a balcony, a^' « « 

caterer and a bartender. We had about 60 people there from all M 
over the world. We only invited about eight of my friends from the * 

assassination inquiry. Jim Leavelle and his wife were there. He Td #>=/* 
was the officer handcuffed to Oswald when Lee was killed. We I L 1 
invited Bob Dorff from Beverly Hills, Robert Chapman from Memphis. 1 ^ 

You were invited, Tony Summers was invited. Just a few like that. ® ^ 

No, I did not invite Bud or any of those on the AARC. 


As to being "scared off" — it is pretty hard to frighten me 
at my age. Of course, when I die of extremely old age, Penn will 
call me "a strange death" but that doesn't worry me. 


No, Hal, John Henry Faulk was fighting cancer for the past ten • 
years of his life. He had been a very heavy smoker during most of l|\ 
his life. He had lung cancer but fought it bravely and did keep it* 
controlled for a number of years. Friends of mine had dinner with 
him several months before he died and he had kept his sense of j 
humor and had his imminent death in perspective. He talked about 
it to our friends. 




I greatly fear that you have someone at your end who 
"handling** your mail. We have had the same postman for about 15 
years and he gets mail to us that is sent to completely erroneous 
addresses. I don*t worry about my end. . . 

Please let me hear from you again soon, if for no other reason 
than to let me know you received this short letter. 


<ru 


Love, 


Mary Ferrell 
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